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In Creighton, in short, a real prince of the
Church seemed to be approaching the ripeness of
his strength. He seemed preparing to spend the
next quarter of a century in leading a huge and
motley flock more or less safely into tolerably green
pastures. Here, then, we thought we had found,
what we so rarely see in England, a political prelate
of the first rank. With all this were combined
gifts of a literary and philosophical order, a
lambent wit, a nature than which few have been
known more generous or affectionate, and a con-
stitution which promised to defy the years. No
wonder, then, if Creighton had begun to take his
place as one of the most secure and precious of
contemporary institutions. In the fullness of his
force, at the height of his intellectual meridian, he
suddenly dropped out of the sky. And with all
the sorrow that we felt was mingled the homely
poignancy of a keen disappointment.

I

Mandell Creighton was the son of Robert
Creighton, timber merchant of Carlisle, and of
Sarah Mandell, his wife. On both sides he came
of sound Cumberland stock. He was born at
Carlisle, on July 5, 1843. He went to school at
Durham, and in 1862 he was elected " postmaster "
of Merton College, Oxford ; that is to say, a scholar
supported on the foundation. He spent the next
thirteen years at the university ; and this period